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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER. I. rircumstancM having
prevent to M"l.tis Noisun, cienc. Joiinnistoe An.eriian icuii.k to Knuive, he" w uh.!.UTnt n,c.oU wj.en he re-
ceives an invitation to dinner from liU
rreat-unU- Kuius Gaston. On h.s way
to the house ne rivets, under peculiar clr.
curnatfciicts, a .o.i.g g.rl, apparently In
trouule, to nr.oru i.e his an (..port unity
to be of slight service. Si.e Uvea In the
arue r.j,ai ii:.r.t bu.i.i.i.g a Rufus Gas-

ton, and he axoii.naMes t.er to the house.
Gaston and .is w,:e are goir.g to Maine
for a trip ami r ;tnl to leave Nelson incharge of the apartment, He ac....ns.
Gasun and lis nife tell tt.elr great-Dcrlje-

of mysterious noiecff "whispers"
which they have heard la the bouse.

CHAPTER II On his way to the Gas.
ton apartment Sunday Nelson again
ir.eetu his 6': Idental acquaint arn e of a
few das before. Barbara Liradfoi 1. She
urges t.im nut to allow the fa-- of the.r
being ac'iu;i.ed to be known. At the
apartment rr.eeta tiie ;.peririter.l-ent- ,

Wick, an4 Instinctively dislikes lilm
In a wall safe he finds a of
piavniflcent pearls, worth a stnail fortune.
Meeting Harhara in the hallway site
lasses hlrn without recottnitlon. Dining

fn a lestaurant ie Is cons- loLs of tiie un-
pleasant of a stranger, but a
man whom he lA seen before.

CHAPTER III. Next day Kelson finds
the pearls have disappeared from the
wall safe. His first Mea of Inform, rg the
police Is not acted upon because of pe-

culiar circumstances. He has been dis-
charged from his position without ade-
quate explanation or reason, and fnels
himself Involved In something of a mys-
tery. He decides to conduct an Investi-
gation himself. That nlifht Barbara sig-

nals from the window of her apartment,
which la opposite his. and they arrange
a tneftlng for next day. In ti.e niornlng
tie finds a note In his room, asking b!m
why he l ad not Informed the police of
the loss of the Jewels.

CHAPTER telle Nelson
lier sister Claire had some years before

: Biade a runaway marrlUKe with an ad- -

Venturer, from whom she was noon parted
and the marriage annulled. Claire U en.
raged to be married and someone know-n- g

? of her escapade has stolen documents
concerning the affair from the Bradford
apartment and demands a large sum of
money for their return, threatening to
forward them to Claire's flanc If the de-

mands are fief met. Neither Barbara nor
her sister have the money to aatlsfy the
demands. Hie tells Nelson she lias also
beard mysterious sounds In tue fiat. They
agree to meet frequently.

CHAPTER V. The Oas'on lsundress,
' the only person In the apartment besldet

Melaon, tells him she ha heard whispers
and footsteps, apparently In the wall. He
begins to suspe-- his irrest-un- - le of some
knowledge of the affair Barbara telle

' him she also has heard the footsteps. In
i the morning he discovers tils pocket

been searcneri auring ma ihkih,
evidence of the presence of

lu the apartment during the

CRAPTER VI -- Nelson Invitee Miss
7in. vativ fiiihMii onerator In the

building, to dinner, hoping through her to
find out something that will help hljn.

Purtrut her temporary absence from the
.hla Kalain la Informed by the house
etactlv that aha Is a known associate

:;.v."'

criminal, and. u;e wire oi j-t-i-

or
Whispers
VTllllOm DlusWle,

Johnston un&
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Irwin Myers

i.we. a vrinci in nine Bing. ne ter;.
something of the affair to tiie detective-Jam- es

O'Trr.an and makes an appoint-
ment for the next day. Returning home,
he finds Claire Bradford In his apartment,
rihe tells Mm she was trying to trace the
source of the whispers, which had also
disturbed her.

CHAPTER VTT. Onrman agrees to take
the case In a professional capacity. That
evening Nelson discovers a concealed

In the wail of his apartment
While he Is Investigating Barbara Joins
him, making her way across a ledge con-
necting the two apartments. He shows
her the entrance to the passageway, and
while they are talking they hear a
S' ream, followed by a shot, from the
apartment beneath them. Barbara has-
tens back and Nelson hurries to the
scene of the disturbance. He meets Wick
at the door of the flat below.

CHAPTER VIII.-Enter- lng. they find
the occupant of the apartment. Daisy Lu-ta-

actress, dead. Wick's opposition
to calling the polli--e arouses Nelson's sus-
picions, and he Insists cn their being in-

formed. Answering the detectHeB' ques-
tioning. Wick apparently trios to throw
suspicion on NelBon. Returning to his
apartment, he eeea Claire Just leaving.
Detectives find a revolver concealed In a
bureau drawer in Nelson's room, the
weapon with which the crime was com-
mitted, arid arrest hlrn as the murderer.

CHAPTER IX. --circumstantial evidence
apparently Is overwhelming against Nel
son, and after a preliminary Investigation
he la remanded without ball. Claire Brad-
ford makes him a visit.

CHAPTER X. Nelson and Claire agree
that Barbara's connection with the case
must be kept secret. In a consultation
Gormen expresses his conviction that
Wick la a "crook." The detective Is of
opinion that a band of criminals Is op-
erating, and Keison again becomes sus-
picious of his great-uncl- Gorman re-
fuses to believe In the existence of the
secret passageway.

CHAPTER Xt.-- A visit from Rufus
Gaston convinces Nelson tliat his great-nncl- e

Is not connected with the plotting.
Nelson tells hlrn everything. Including the
discovery of the secret passageway, and
the old gentleman agrees to help htm all
he can.

CHAPTER XII -- Visiting the apartment
Gorman and Rufus Gaston find the pearls
In the wall safe, and GorrrvuTs faith In
Nelson Is shaken. Gaaton la found mur-
dered In bis study, and the police are
more than ever convinced than an organ-lz- d

band of criminals, of which Nelson
Is a member, are operating In the build-
ing.

"What made you suspect Nelson?
Why did you urn-n- t him?"

"My partner nrel I talked It over,
ami we both uere of the opinion that
It was sn inside Job. A burglar would
have no chance to got Into a btilldliiK
like the firunddeok and make his get-Hs-

It was between the Miperln-tenden- t

of the hillldllig, who lt I
man of responsibility, and this youns;

fellow who wsi only a caretaker."
"Had anything lu Nelson's actions

made you suspicious of falm'f"

"I noticed that he was greatly ex- -

Cltod."
"Anvt!iiri2 else?"
"After Ne-n- n Imd rxone iiiiMnlr! to

his own apurtiiiont. 1 Ii meil Mr.
Wlek. lie said he had boon In the
elevator when lie hoard the shot. He
hud got ten citlt nt the fifth floor, where
It seemed to have cnine from. At the
door of .Miss Lilian's apartment ho
had found the prisoner."

"Thai's nil." said the district attor-
ney triumphantly.

My attorney waived
The second detective was put

on the stand and corroborated his
partner's evidence In every respect.
Both of them told of finding blood on
my coat. The physician whom Whit
had summoned gave n somewhat tech-

nical description of the bullet wound,
and the put in evidence
the bullet extracted from the body
and the rexoher the detectives had
found, pointing out that they were of
the same caliber.

. "Call Mr. Wick," said the district
ttorney.
I leaned forward to listen to every

word of Wick's testimony. In fact
from tho moment he was brought in
I never took my eyes from him. It

I Leaned Forward to Listen to Every
Word of Wick's Testimony.

would be black enough for mo If be
merely staled the fuels as they ac-

tually bad happened, but I doubted If

he would be content with thill. If,
as I felt certain, Wl' k was In the em-

ploy of the conspirators, It was more
than likely that thoy would sock to
clinch tin; case against me with his
testimony.

He gave bis name, Jnines Wick, nnd
his occupation as superintendent of
the firanddook.

"How long have you been employed
there?"

"Kver since the building was
opened."

"Where w re you employed pre-

viously V
Wick hesitnted. I wondered If Oor-fnan- 's

surmise Unit be had been In

prison were true, what be would say.

In announcing tin public prosontnl'on of our Full

showing of suits and overcoats for men who appreciate Hid

i In- host, think il advisable to present a tow facts

for your consideration.

Hoo.l cloilie.; an- - still hard to got and thoy are still

1. gli pro d.

Tho are h:ir,l to pot because thoro is still tt tremendous

short aro-t-if MiialMy fabrics and the prodiiotion or quality mi'.'-cha- n

1 v has not yet r arlicd the normal domaiul.

Thoy are hiv.li priced because there has boon no lower-in-n

of the wanes paid in the clolliiiig industry nor bus it been

possible to materially r. dure wholesale and retail operating

costs.

Tlo-r- have boon many refinements In designing which

show part'culavly in lapels, pockets, shoulders, sleeve and

follara.

Kail stylos are interestingly different.

These fuels are indisputable.

The double breasted one, two and three button coats

ho more popular than ever before.for young men ate going to

The new sack coats are a trifle longer and not quit

as snug filling as heretof.-.e- .

Soft front coals predominate the easy, drapery effects,

scouted by soft construction, having proved most popular dur-

ing the past season.

Loose. l'ull-..-te- d ovoreuals hold the center of the stage

but. of course, we are showing many close-fittin- g models,

particularly in young men's ulsters.

Hirsh-Wickwi- re Clothes
This season, as heretorofer, we are featuring

for the simple reason that every comparative analysis

them to be the Finest Ready to Wear garments made

erica today. We trust you will call and see these

this week.

Morris-Ferguso- n Clothing. Co.
South at McDaniel Ave., Springfield, Mo. f

"Before that." he stammered, "I
was in the employ of Mr. Kent lu the
West."

"Who Is .Mr. Kent?"
"He owns the tirnnddeck. He had

known me for years. He brought me
on when he built this building."

While his answer seemed to satisfy
the district attorney, 1 was convinced
from Wick's nervousness lhat he was
Concealing something, that further
questioning into his past might lead
to unexpected developments.

"Are you acquainted with the de-

fendant?"
"Very slightly."
"How long have you known him?"
I whs listening intently. Would he

admit knowing that I was a relative
of old Hufus (juston?

"I don't really know him," Wick ex-

plained. "I've seen lilni two or three
times. Mr. Oaston, ono of my ten-

ants, told me that he was going away
ami that he hud given the key of his
apartment to a young mini named
Nelson whom he hud employed us
caretaker. He suld that the care-

taker would arrive at ten o'clock on
the Sunday morning that the Gastons
went av.aj-.-

"And dlil the defendant nrrlve at
that tlmt ut the time he was ex-

pected?"
"He did not. Whnt first attracted

my attention to him was that be
snoiiked into the building earlier than
ho was expected."

"Vou say ho sneaked In," the dis-

trict utlomeyV voice expressed a prop-

er horror of such conduct. "l'htise
explain to the Jury whut you mean
by that."

"Instead of announcing bis nrrlval,
he watched his chance ami walled tilt
one of Hie tenants was coming In.
He slipped in beside her Mid went
up In the elevator without being an-

nounced. Naturally tho elevator man
thought he wus a friend of the young
lady tenant."

"How do you know he was not a
friend of the), young woman with
whofii he entered the building?"

"I asked li I in If he was acipialutcrl
with her, mid he said be was. Later
that same day she passed him In the
bull of the building. I not loci) Unit
she 1I1 not speak to hi in or recognize
him In any wny."

The prosecutor waved bis hand to
the Jury as If lo say, "You see, gentle-
men," and followed on with another
(jili'Stlon.

"Whs tho defendant's conduct In
tho building In any other way such
as to arouse your suspicion?"

"He'd hardly got located before ho
begun IhizzIiik tho telephone girl, ask-

ing her nil kinds of tpiestlniis about
the other tenants In the building. He
kepi trying to get ber to go out to
dinner wllh him."

"I li she go?"
"Yes, she did. She reported his no-

tions to mo, nnd I stigge' led that she
go with lilm and try to find out what
his name wus."

"Wliii! else do you know about the
defendant ?"

"That's all except "

"Kxcept what?"
"What I saw on the night Miss Lu-ta- n

was murdered."
"Tell the circumstances."
"I was In the elevator coming down

from the top floor. I heard the sound
of a shot. It seemed to come from
the fifth floor. I got off thiTe to In-

vestigate. As the door of the Lutan
apartment stood Mr. Nelson."

"What was he doing there?"
"Just standing there. It looked te

me as If he bad just been coming out
and that when he saw me be bad
stopped suddenly."

"What was his manner? Describe
the position In which he was standing
to the Jury." Again there was In the
district attorney's voice a triumphant
ring.

"Ho was all excited and trembly-like,- "

Mr. Wick went on, "and Bis
eyes seemed to be bulging out of bis
head."

"Whnt did he say?"
"T asked him If ho had heard a shot

and be said that he had. I asked If
It had not come from the Lutan apart-

ment nnd he said that It had seemed
so to him. I wanted to keep my eye
on hlrn, so I took out my pass-ke- y

and suggested that we Investigate to-

gether, lie did not seem at all anx-
ious to go back Into the apartment
with mo. hut the elevator man was
standing there, sn he came along and
was with tne when I found the body.
I kept him there until the police
came."

I had expected that my counsel
would offer objections to Wick's tes-
timony, especially to His having said
that I did not appear anxious to "go
back" Into the apartment, but

contented himself with twe
questions.

"Do you not know that Mr. Spal-
ding Nelson Is a grand-nephe- of Mr.
Ittifus Oaston? Did not Mr. Oaston
tell you of this relationship?"

"He did not," lied Wick calmly.
"How was Mr. Nelson first standing
when you got out of the elevator

when you first saw hln7" ,
I recalled my attitude distinctly. I

had been standing facing the door,
straining my ears to catch any sound
In the apartment When I beard the
elevator stopping, I had looked around
over my shoulder as Wick emerged.

"He was standing," said Wick, of
his own accord, speaking direct to the
jurors, "with his back against the
door. Ono band his right band was
behind him. "I thought at first be
might have a revolver In It and drew
one I always carry, but he had not
It looked as If he had just slipped out
of the door and was reaching behind
him to close It when I discovered
hlrn."

"That will be all," said tny counsel,
to my great disappointment. Through-
out the mixed medley of truth and llee
Hint Wick bad been telling, there had
been manifest to ine his deliberate
purpose to discredit me and cast sus-

picion on me. I felt certain that an
abler lawyer could quickly have rid-

dled his testimony, but McGregor
showed no disposition to take advan-
tage of his ounortunlte.

shows
in Am
clothes

iNeiue Kelly was called. Briefly
she told of her Job switchboard op-

erator at the Granddeck. She cor-

roborated Wick's story of my first ar-

rival at the Granddeck and bore out
his statements nbout my having chat-
ted with her and also told of having
gone to dinner with me. When I hud
begun questioning her about other
tenants, she said, she excused herself
and went to the telephone and called
up the Granddeck for advice as td
how she should answer. For some
reason, she said, when she returned
after phoning, the defendant hud not
questioned her further but had seem-

ed anxious to get away from the res-

taurant
"You say," said McGregor, as he

began her "that

jj
llsasaaBMasam

"Is That Your Real Name?"

your name Is Nellie Kelly. Is that
your real name?"

My counsel's unexpected question
came as a thunderbolt to the opposi-
tion. The whole courtroom seemed
to sense that something crucial was
about to be brought out The Jurors
to a man leaned forward to listen for
her answer. The district attorney,
plainly puzsled, halt rose In his seat
and then subsided. Wick's face went
white, and the girl herself started and
ber eyes turned helplessly to Wick, as
If seeking Instructions as to bow to
answer.

"Is that your real name?" Mc-

Gregor repeated, this time a little
more emphatically.

"It Is that Is It was," she stam-
mered.

"It was your name," ' said Mc-

Gregor sarcastically, "and what might
be your name now?"

"My name," the girl hesitated, as
If struggling with herself, and then
casting a defiant look In Wick's di-

rection, she answered with pride rath-
er than with boldness, "my name la
Mrs. Edward Moore."

"The wife of Lefty Moore, the bur-
glar In Ring Sing, you mean, do you
not?" sneered McGregor.

"I am," she replied with a proud
UiUaa at hap Ma suui am in

llutsu, uiocwiss ca

eye. "I'm Lefty Moore's wife, and
I'm proud that I am his lawfully
wedded wife and I don't care who
knows it I love Lefty Moore."

There was Instant consternation In
the district attorney's camp. With
visions of discredited testimony con-
fronting him, he was on his feet roar-
ing objections. Throughout the whole
courtroom there was a sibilant stir,
and the Judge begun rapping for or-

der.
Close behind my counsel my mother

had been sitting, accompanied by some
woman weurlng a heavy veil. I had
paid little attention to ber hitherto,
supposing that It was some hotel maid
whom my mother had hired to accom-
pany her to court, for so far as I knew
my mother had no women acquaint-
ances In New York. This woman .
now, to my amazement reached for-

ward and plucked McGregor by the
sleeve. ' As she pushed back her veil
to whisper to him, to my utter sur--
prise and consternation I saw that it
was Barbara Bradford.

How had Barbara come to be sitting
there In court at my mother's side? j

Delighted as I was at seeing her, I :

was puzzled and perplexed. I bad
sternly forbidden both Gorman and
McGregor from making any plans to
call ber as a witness. I bad urged her
to keep silent and not become Involved
hi any way In the case. My eyes
sought hers for an explanation, but
after that one whispered word, that I
was unable to hear, she bad quickly
drawn her veil over her face.

"Your honor," sold McGregor, ris-

ing, "In view of this unexpected testi-
mony, I should like to request a re-

cess."
"Granted," aald the judge, "Ad- -,

journed until two o'clock."

CHAPTER XIV. I

Impatiently I waited for the recess
to be over. I could not understand
what was happening. Neither Gor-

man nor my counsel came near me.
Even my mother made no attempt, so
far aa I could learn, to see me. The ,

one glimpse I bad had of Barbara
there In the courtroom baa Bred me
again with wild desires to see ber.
My feelings were equally divided be-

tween hoping aba would and hoping
abe would not make any effort to
reach me at least not until my trial
was over.

That something was happening to
keep them all away something per-
haps vital to my freedom I was cer-
tain. On no other ground could I ex-
plain the fact of none of them seek-
ing me for consultation. Yet what It
might be I could not possibly conjec-
ture. Eagerly I hurried Into the court-
room again as soon as the recess was
over, at once turning my eyes to see
If the girl 1 loved was there. . . j

(To Be Continued.)
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J. T. Woolen has retired from the
management of Uie Hotel Jennings,
at Seymour.
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